lie Tragedy o/Hamlet 

Cour , Of Laertes f 

Co»r. I know you are not ignorant. 

1 would you did fir; yet in faith if you did itwenMnJ 
much approve me : well fir. 1 11 WOuJcJ not 

Cottr. You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is 

iiWw. What’s his weapon? 

Cow. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That’s two of his weapons ; but well 

the Ha S ’' Wh ddl u te Ca I ri3gCS ’ ^3^ C ° 

Ham. What call you the carriages ? Ceit ‘ 

^^.Unewyoumuft beedifiedby the margin ereyouhad 

Cour. Thecarriagesfir are the hangers. 

^SfeSSsafcj 

Howif I anfiver no ? 

. .sSfiK P erfon >n triall- 

it is the breathing time of day with me let t he foile t ^ IaJe^^ l ie, 
the odde hits. ’ g me nothing but my lhame and 

Cour, 


Trince cf Dmrarke. 

four. Shall I deliver you lo ? 

Bam. To this effedt fir, after what fiourifh your nature will. 
four. I commend my duty to your Lordfliip. 

Ham. Yours does well to commend it himl'elfe, thereareno 
tongues elfe for his turne. 

Wof^.This Lapwing runs away with the fhell on his head. 
^Ham. Adidfofirwith his dugge before a ftekt it ; thus has he 
Sc many more of the lame breed that I know, the drolfie age dotes 
on, onely got the tune ofthe time, and out of an habit ofincoun- 
tcr, akindeofmifty colle&ion , which carries them through and 
through the moft profane and trennowned opinions ; and doe but 
blow Them to their triall, the bubbles are out. 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord ■ My Lord, his Majeftie commended him to you by young 
O jlrtcke, who brings back to him that you attend him in the hall, 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold toplay with£<wf«,or that 
you will take longer time? 

Ham- Iamconftant to my putpofes, they follow the Kings 
plealure ; if his fitnefle fpeaks, mine is ready, now or whenfoever, 
provided 1 be fo able as no w. 

Lord.lht King and Queen and all are comming downe. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. TheQueen defires you toufe fome gentle entertainment 
to Laertes before you goe to play. 

Ham. She wellinftrudisme. 

Hor. You wi 11 lofe my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke fo,fince he went into Trance I have bin 
in ccntinuall pra&ice ; I Iball win at the oddes fthou wouldft not 
think how ill all’s here about my heart, but it is no matter- 
Bora. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham- It is but foolery, but it is fuch akind of game-giving as 

would perhaps trouble a woman. _ 

Hor a. If your mind diflike any thing obey it, Ilhallfoteftall 

their repaire hither, and fay you are not fit. 

Ham .Not a whit, we dehe Augury, there is a fpeciall providence 
in the fall of a Sparrow :if itbe, ’tis not to come, if it bee not to 
come, it will be now, if it be not now, yet it will come, the readi- 
neffc is all , fince no man of ought he leaves knowes what is t to 

N leave 






